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#3 Heav'nly Trith on her Echerial Throne, | 
And Sacred Wiſdom rules with Jovs alone; 
Ir Man is vain, Mortality unjuſt ! 


Our IF inquires, where lies Barr annra's Truſt? | 
Ir Good enſue at Arx----rejoice, be glad : 
Ir not, invert the Motto----Nearh Mad. 


Forbid it Fleav'n!----nor now neglett the Cauſe, 


Ir Britain's Partrior guards her ſacred Laws, 


Defends that LIBERTY thy Goodneſs gave, 
And new to Travels, roams thy Cnukcn to ſave! 


Inſpire his Soul with each exalted Scheme, 
The Attic Eloquence the Roman Flame, 


Turn 


Turn the fatiric Dart, nor let his Name 
Shine 1cſs than Cacus. in the Liſt of Fame. 


II geience be neglefted-—-Plans and Schemes | 


Like Wo — 
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—— gaze! 
Licar will be LicnT--revolving in the Mind 
Where Gloom and Shade will no Exiſtence find. 


IF Pas informs us, Human Knowlege ſcans 

Dieſigns of Heav'nly Pow'r, and mortal Plans: 

By what ſly Demon have our — deen foil'd, 
N J bs ſpoil'd 
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I 9p ur Navy Her h conkers Py 
Why this long Quibokog, 209 this eee 


N 


Ir what we ve done, and. do, is fancy d Bliſs, - 
Then all our CERTAINTY, \ V CHAYSE to miſs ; 


1s Wit e er err d, if Joys from Fallies tif, 
Pity the e the Wr as tha Wie! 5 


BRT- 


f Lan \ Springs. 
Why potty and ſear by foreign Kings? 


1e Peace out Ain, why flicy the white-rok' Maida | 
What ſhall more Laygrls ping rovpd Sus Hes! 
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Y In the full Senate cry—PRETARAI rox F 10 b 
I Why not our Woopzn WorLD in Motion keep? 


et deep in Schemes as Tencin all is well: 
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Bx3TAXN3A WEeps, her gallant Heroes lain, 
Wich' ring in Duſt, or floating in the Main: 
| Ip her true Chieftgins unregarded fall, * 
And no Catamander lik d- but at a Ball! 
| Is Gallia will for ever change her Courſe, 
And veer about, ta get ſuperior Farce! 
Is conſeious of her great inglorious Schemes, 
Is Vice all-flagrapt Zewis Virtue deems ! 
Let Di mond Di'mond cut, until we've hurl'd 
Deſtructjon on the fawning erring World! 

| Ir Bdgig's Parxior dard with honeſt Spight, 


Say, is not BgiTain Regent of the Deep ? 
| Superior Force invincible i is ours, 
 Hurl my their Bulwarks, level low their Town. 


| IF Freedom 8 . maintain her HTS Cauſe; 
| If Sons of Perfidy obtain Applauſe ; 
| IF the wiſe Patriats revel at Chapelle, | 


There dwell the If thas galls the tender Place: 
| The doubtful [F!--that ſhadows our Diſgrace ! 
A Ir this be fo, ſay, ſhall we pray or fight; 
| Ext's hape----for Hope is all----if Things go right ! 


How happy might this little Iſland be! AT EC 
We plan in Luxury, we fight in Wine, 

And conquer Kingdoms—as we fit—and dive 
Ir Liberty from Nature we derive, 

Let's keep the Bleſſing; if not, ceaſe to live: 

Ir honeſt Patriots, for their Country's Weal, 
Have Soul-felt Pangs; if Heroes Wounds can feel! 
Ir ready with their Purſe, their Hand and Heart 
In rude Commotions grace the nobler Part; 

Then let the honeſt Sage,--—the gallant Youth ! 
Arm in the Cauſe of Liberty and Truth, 


Say, Patriots, where is Britiſh Honour fled, 
_ -Glows in what Heart, or in what Boſom fed? 
Say, where exiſting----Jove alone knows where---- 
But wiſer Men 1 both live here! . 


IF ad the habitable World----the Few 
Inform the Many, Wiſdom to purſue; 
Jo the diſcerning Few incline an Ear: 5 
Tratb brightens, and the miſty Scheme is clear. 
| Believe Athenian PATRIOTS grace our Ile, | 
Who can inform us, when to frown or ſmile. 
Is ſome reverſe,----who ſpeak not what they dk; 

But drown their Country in each Gulp they drink: 

Ir cach expects ſuch Rev'rence and Applauſe, 
Shall Common Senſe appove the labour'd Cavs ? 


W-; 


IF Hunt, for Reaſons beſt to Tencin known, 
| e seh the World her oon 

| What ſhall we do? Compel her to a Pracz, 
| A'Glorious one, withour the leaſt Diſgrace. 


| Let her reſtore the Coriqueſts ſhe has made ; 


rn 
Thro blind Ambition, for Europe's good! 
| Deſpiſe her Faith, Hypocriſy, and Pray rs; 
„ 


IF Truth, or Judgment, dwell in Paz.a'u's Bret, 
| This imag'd Pzacr will certainly be beſt: 
s bad, or good Effects, we ſoon ſhall know; 


Luxurious Sport----in AcuzLous' Horn, 


From Eve.quaff Nectar, till the roſy Morn; 
| And then ſupinely ſleeping,----ſunk in Eaſe, 
Noll dream of nothing, but ourſelves to pleaſe ! 
Once more ſecur'd----we'll ne'er again divide; 
In Riot roar--—-and * the World beſide. 


1 3 my perturbated Brains, : 
| Bring to my View the IF !----thar till remains! 


YN Gallia has Sons exiſting----brave, polite ; 


| And Britain Sons--who love, and nobly fight. 


Nor need we fear----were but our Leaders good, 


or Millions ſhou'd be fav'd--zof Wealth and Blood ! 
Deſpite 


The Curſe of Parxior, and the 


The Bane of Happineſs, the Frowy of 
And all the ſocial Joys, that Jos. has 
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